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THE NEXT STEP. 
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Framed Proofs “FABLES FOR THE 


of TIMES.” 

— A collection of modern 
Originals fables taken from Life. 
from Written by H.W. Puit- 

tips and_ illustrated by 
L] az twenty full-page drawings 
by T. S. Sutrivanr. 
” Large quarto, attractive- 
Cn sete Sib SOE te senile, oobiane aa ly bound in illuminated 
daintily framed, on application, Large double- covers, and for sale by the 


page drawings, including frame and transportation 


within 100 miles from New York City, $4.00. publishers, R. H. Russell 


Smaller drawings, $2.00. 


Proofs without frames at half the above | and Son, 33 Rose Street, 
prices. Make selections from files of LIFE and | 


orders will be promptly filled. | N. ¥. or at the Office of 
| Life Publishing Company. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, | Price, $1.25. 


19 and 21 West 31st Street, New York City. 
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AT THE WEDDING. 
‘*DON’T YOU THINK THE BRIDE’S PARENTS LOOK TOO SOLEMN?” 
‘““NOT AT ALL. THEY’VE KNOWN THE BRIDEGROOM EVER SINCE HE WAS A BOY.” 


IN WASHINGTON. 
U P in the capitol, gold and white, ‘And what is the calling you’ve made your choice ?” 
Flooded erstwhile with a softened light, He asked of the man with the matchless voice. 
An old young man, with a voice of fire, ‘*Some time ago,”’ in a tone of shame, 
Clasped hands with a friend from his native shire. ‘‘A Member of Congress I became ; 
The gap in the journal of Father Time ‘**But lest you would deal a crushing blow, 
Was filled by the man from the western clime; Don’t let my poor old mother know.’ 
And under the wing of the smiling dome ‘‘Why, what does she take your réle to be, 
He told of his life and the folks at home. That proud old lady of high degree?” 
‘‘And what of the talents given you? The orator sadly shook his head, 
Have you taken away or added to? ‘‘She thinks I’m a burglar,” he softly said. 
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R. JOHN BOYD THACHER 

has abandoned the attempt 

to eat his convictions and still 

— have them, and withdrawn 

from the Popocratic New 

York State ticket. He said in 

his letter of withdrawal that 

Popocrats expected too 

~* much of him, and more than 

he supposed they would de- 

mand. 

for Bryan, but not to give his un- 

qualified approval to the Chicago plat- 

form or to run for governor of New 
York on the free silver issue. 

Mr. Thacher is to be mildly congrat- 
ulated on getting out, though the po- 
sition in which he had allowed himself 
to be placed was too hopelessly bad to 
be cured by anything that he could do. 

His experience makes it clear that no Democrat of promi- 
nence can hope to get away from the issues raised at 
Chicago. He cannot be for and against Bryan at the same 
time, neither can he be for Bryan and against Bryanism. 
He must make his choice or else take to the woods. 

Mr. Thacher has made it clear that he is opposed to 
Bryanism, and that when he allowed himself to be 
nominated at Buffalo he supposed he could ride two 
horses going different ways. He overestimated his skill 
as an acrobat and has had a bad fall, which will make 
him feel sore for a long time to come. 

* * * 
R. GODKIN, who discourses very intel- 
ligently and agreeably in Scrzbner's 
Magazine about the expenditure of the rich, 
says that American millionaires have not yet 
hit upon a satisfactory method of diffusing 
their immense incomes. He praises them 
for their great gifts to col- 
leges, but he does not think 
the propensity which a 
good many of the richest 
of them have developed to build enor- 


“4° é 
He was willing to vote 


mous houses is sensible. That seems to him to be an 
imitation of a fashion which once prevailed in Europe 
and for which there once were reasons, but which, he 
Says, is not so fashionable abroad as it used to be, and 
is very useless in this country. There is no use, he 
argues, in building a huge palace of entertainment in a 
country where you cannot get forty or fifty people 
together who are worth entertaining, and there is no 
use of building an immense house for show when the 
principal effect of it on the people who sée it is not to 
make them respectful, but merely envious and impatient 


of great fortunes. 
Pa * + 


XCEPTION might be taken 

to Mr. Godkin’s opinion on 

the ground that the great 
houses in cities are, some of 
them, very beautiful, and 
adorn the cities they are in; 

and the suburban and New- 
port houses may be excused 

as being out of sight of what 

Mr. Bryan calls the ‘plain 
people,” and more likely to 
excite intellectual pleasure 
than envy in such persons as 

do see them. Nevertheless, Mr. 
Godkin’s notion that the surplus 
funds of the inordinately rich would be better expended 
in building splendid public monuments of one sort or 
another than in the construction of private palaces 
seems well founded. . 


SNS 
ie 


* * 
I’ is just as much fun, architecturally, to build an 
arch, or public building of some sort, as a private 
house that is five times too big for the owner. The public 
building is of at least as much use to the builder as the 
house, and gains for him a great deal more credit. When 
our Croesi have loaded themselves up with as many 
dwellings as their imaginations crave, it is to be hoped 
that they will pay attention to Mr. Godkin’s suggestions 


as to public monuments, and perhaps act upon them. 
* * * 


HE finest figure in Europe 

to-day is Gladstone. 

No other conspicuous Euro- 

pean seems to appreciate what 

an intolerable smirch the Sultan 

is putting on the face of nine- 

teenth century civilization. The 

truth is, all Europe is disgraced. The 

, nations over there have scared one 

another into a state of imbecility. They go about, look- 

ing warily at one another, and holding their noses to 

keep out the stench of murdered Armenians. Judgment 

will be called on Europe presently. No nation or set of 

nations can turn its back on its duty without paying for 
it in the end. 





FROM AMY’S LIPS. 
(ROUNDEAU. ) 
4 ROM Amy’s lips the light words 
break 
Like ripples on a silver lake, 
As if no graver thought they knew 
Than this—that skies are always 
blue 
And birds are singing for her sake. 
And yet her words, though careless, 
make 
Our sides and not our heartstrings 
ache ; 
A word that wounded never flew 
From Amy’s lips 


Though I have seen the boldest quake 
When they have chanced her scorn 
to wake. 
And so I wonder what she’d do 
If I should ask for one or two 
Of—something I have longed to take 
From Amy’s lips. 
A. H. Q. 


A MATTER OF TASTE. 
Dig mnrg You are using a 
different kind of soap from 
what you were, arn't you? 
BARBER: What makes you think 
o? 
‘It doesn’t taste the same.” 























ELEANOR’S EXPLANATION. 


Mamma: 


HOW CRUEL, ELEANOR, TO HURT THE POOR LITTLE WORM. 


Eleanor ; BUT HE LOOKED SO LONESOME, MAMMA, AN’ I JUS’ CUT HIM IN TWO SO’S HE’D 
HAVE COMPANY, AN’ THE TWO OF HIM WIGGLED OFF TOGETHER JUS’ EVER SO HAPPY! 


FREEDOM OF THE PRESS. 


“—? course it’s so,’’ said Chapman, 
a flabby, eager, little man. 
‘*I don’t believe it,” said Ellis, sipping 
his cocktail. 


‘*How do you know it’s so?” asked I. 
‘Why, I saw it in this morning’s pa- 


per,’’ replied Chapman, in a conclusive 


manner, and with a look in his little eyes 
that seemed to challenge contradiction. 

‘**Do you read the daily papers, Chap- 
man?” drawled a voice from over in the 
corner. It was Halsey, the superior 
person of the club. 

‘*Most certainly I do,” puffed Chap- 
man, turning to his interrogator, 
falling neatly into the trap. 

‘*T have often wondered where you ac- 
cumulated your large stock of misin- 
formation,” said Halsey, tapping his 
eye-glasses on the edge of his knuckles, 
and letting his deadly smile hover 
around his thin lips for a moment. 

‘* That’s all very well,” said 
Chapman, inconsequently ; 
**don’t you read "em?” 

“Oh, my dear fellow!” mur- 
mured Halsey, raising his 
hand in a deprecatory way. 
‘** Never, never.” 

‘* Why not?” 

‘“«They are so cruelly inar- 


and 


tistic,’’ rejoined Halsey ; and then, as if 
to shut off further discussion, he began 
reading his stupid English weekly again. 

Chapman gave a snort and a look of 
disgust, and then returned to his gossip. 

‘What fairy tale are you telling now?” 
said Tim Appleton, as he joined the group. 
‘Bring me a Tom gin cocktail, with a 
dash of absinthe,’’ he added to the waiter. 

‘* Why, I was telling these fellows about 
Mrs. Peyton ; did you see it in the paper 
this morning?” said Chapman, with gusto, 
pleased at the accession to his listeners. 

‘*Ves,” said Tim. ‘‘She’s the wife of that 
tall, dark fellow that’s been on the visitors’ 
list for the last two months, isn’t she?” 

‘*Ves,”’ chimed in Ellis. ‘‘ Pendleton put 
him up; he’s from the South, somewhere.” 

‘*Of course. Why, I met them both not 
a week ago at dinner at the Jamesons, 
You remember, Jack ;’’ and Appleton 
turned to me. 

‘* Yes,” said I, ‘‘I took her in. 
was charming.”’ 

‘*T should say she was,” went on Tim. 
‘* As nice a girl as I’ve ever met. Sweet, 
gentle and well-bred, and—”’ 

‘*She was evidently too good to be 
true,’’ chuckled Chapman. 

**Oh, I think the whole thing isa black- 
guardly lie,’’ said Appleton, hotly. He 
had had his cocktail. 


She 
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OUR FRESH AIR FUND. 
Previously acknowledged 
Proceeds of a Fair organized by the 
children of the officers of the U.S. 
Army at Madison Barracks, Sackett 
Harbor, N. Y 34 
Cross and Crown oo 
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‘*Well, there must be a little fire where 
there is so much smoke,” said Chapman, 
contentiously. (He has to pay five thou- 
sand a year in alimony, and he takes an 
unholy joy in matrimonial troubles. ) 

‘*Smoke? Do you call the irrespon- 
sible and vulgar tattle of a newspaper, 
‘smoke’ ?’’ questioned Tim. with fire in 
his eye. ‘‘It’s nothing but a malarial 
mist that rises from Printing House 
Square early every morning and even- 
ing, blinding our eyes and putting a 
stench into our nostrils.’’ And he stopped 
for breath. We all smiled at his mixed 
metaphor, and Halsey loudly applauded 
from his corner. 

‘* Well, you’ll see,” said Chapman, 
rather weakly. 

Just then Hawkins came into the 
reading-room, and Chapman spied him. 
‘*‘ Hey there, Hawkins; come in here a 
minute,’’ he called through. 

‘‘What is it?”’ said Hawkins, as he 
came up leisurely. 

Like all editors, he has an indulgent 


‘Lire * 


smile, that seems to gracious- 
ly excuse every one for liv- 
ing; and, unlike most editors. 
he’s well groomed and fas- 
tidious. 

‘‘ We want to know if there's 
any truth in that scandalous 
thing you printed this morning,” 
demanded Tim. 

‘*T suppose so, or it wouldn’t 
have been printed,” replied 
Hawkins, sitting down and 
lighting his cigar. 

‘You suppose so?” 

‘* Yes, the story was brought 
in by one of our cleverest re- 
porters.” 

I looked over to see how Hal- 
sey was taking the conversation; but 
he was talking to a tall, dark fellow who 
had just come in. I thought I had seen 
him before, but I couldn’t place him. 

‘*What proofs had he?” continued 
Tim. 

‘* Proofs?” questioned Hawkins, in- 
credulously ; ‘‘My dear fellow, if we 
ever waited for proofs, we would be 
annuals instead of dailies.”’ 

**You don’t mean to say that you 
published that outrageous story on the 
simple ‘say so’ of a clever reporter?” 
said Tim. 

‘*T certainly do, and was glad of the 
chance,” said Hawkins, a little defiantly. 








GOOD ENOUGH AT A PINCH. 


‘*Well, I have my opinion of such 
methods,’’ and Tim drew in a long 
breath, while contempt shone from his 
eyes. 

‘*You are welcome to it,” snapped 
Hawkins; then he added, unwisely, 
though evidently with intent to relieve 
the tension: ‘‘I’ll send the same repor- 
ter up to you to get your opinion of 
Mrs. Peyton’s—what shall we call it— 
escapade? You know I’m always will- 
ing to give both sides a show.” 

‘*See here, Hawkins,” said Tim, ‘‘ I 
consider you damned impertinent.” 

‘*You’re too young to use such big 
words,’”’ replied Hawkins, coolly, while 
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FROM LIFE’S RECENT DISCOVERIES OF EARLY EGYPTIAN JOKES. 








we all squirmed on the edge of uneasi- 
ness. And then, before any of us knew 
where he had come from, the tall, dark 
fellow whom I had seen talking to Halsey 
stood over us. His presence pried my 
memory open, and with a shiver I recog- 
nized Peyton. 

‘Pardon me one moment,’’ he said 
to Tim, ‘‘ for taking the words you were 
about toaddress tothis—’’ He hesitated 
a moment as he turned towards Haw- 
kins, who was looking at him in be- 


‘**yOU ARE A CUR AND A COWARD.” 


wilderment, and then added “ person,”’ 
in a voice that brought Hawkins and 
the rest of us to our feet; too late, though. 
“You are a cur and coward,’’ came 
through Peyton’s clenched teeth, and 
with his open hand he struck Hawkins 
across the mouth. After that the deluge. 


‘*Where did you say he was from?”’ 
said Chapman, half an hour later, as 
we were all talking it over. 

‘*Richmond,” said Ellis. 


\\ 


. xf 
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‘*Humph !”’ grunted the pudgy Chap- 
man. ‘‘ Those Southerners are all sav- 
ages.” 

‘* Yes,” said Halsey. ‘‘ Most of them 
are sadly behind the times. They still 
have the archaic idea that women should 
be treated chivalrously. But it is really 
too bad,’”’ he went on. 

‘‘What’s too bad?” asked Chapman. 

‘‘That there weren’t more editors 
here,’’ Halsey replied. 

Louis Evan Shipman. 
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DLITICAL PHENOMENON. 
ATOR DISCOURSES ON FINANCE. 
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EXEUNT OMNES. 
_—" are the actors that lately 


strolled 
On Broadway's burning flags ; 
Who sat up all night, and sometimes 
got tight 
Re-telling last year’s gags? 


Some have gone down toward Boston 
town, 
To Holyoke, Lowell, and Lynn, 
Others, I trow, to Ko Ko Mo, 


Their season to begin. 


The star who rides the silver bike— 
The one that ‘‘ makes the play ’— 
Has folded her tights, and, Arab-like, 

Silently stolen away. 
Carrcll Fleming Porré, 


THE LITTLE PEOPLE. 


OME of our acrobatic comedians might 
learn a much needed lesson in stage art 
from the little people who, under the style of 
** The Liliputians,” for the last three or four 
seasons have delighted large German-Ameri- 
can audiences, and quite a number of 
discerning Americans, by their delight- 
ful performances. Leaving 
entirely aside whatever advan- 
tage or disadvantage may come | 
) 
| 


t 
Ail 


| 


to him from his diminutive 


stature, Mr. Adolf Zink pos- 
sesses refined stage methods in 
the line of the comedian’s art 
which should put to the blush 


{ 


‘LiFe 


freak show, and therefore to pay no attention 
to the really artistic methods of the diminu- 
tive performers. In addition to Mr. Zink’s 
work, that of Mr. Ebert, of Miss Goerner, 
and of Miss Jaeger also are worthy of critical 
notice. Mr. Ebert’s personality is funny in 
itself, but he brings to it a keen sense of 
humor and a knowledge of his powers and 
how to use them which produces a total of 
effectiveness which is really remarkable. 

‘““The Merry Tramps,” in which ‘‘ The 
Liliputians ’ appear this season, is much like 
their other productions—a magical conglom- 
eration so far as the story is concerned, with 
an occasional brilliant ballet thrown in for 
optical effect. 

And speaking of those ballets. The Messrs. 
Rosenfeld, who manage the production, have 
really a genius for devising beautiful and 
ingenious effects of lighting, costumes and 
scenery. But they have something more than 
genius in the selection of the representatives 
of womankind who wear the costumes and 
participate in the brilliant groupings. We 
used to think that the chorus at the grand 
opera was a marvel of female antiquity and 
ugliness. The Rosenfeld coryphées may not 
lay claim, perhaps, to as much respect on the 
score of age, but never since that balmy day 
in spring, when the designing Eve led the 
coy Adam up to the scriptural apple tree, has 
there been gathered together a collection of 
femininity with so much undiluted ugliness 


| 





of shame the uncouth antics 
which are the principal stock 
in trade of our leading light 














opera and burlesque stars. 

Mr. Zink is about as large as 
a ten-year-old boy, although 
of perfect formation save in 
the point of size. This lack of 
stature is really a handicap to 
talents which must be exhib- 
ited on a stage of the usual 
dimensions. But in grace, in 
effectiveness of gesture and 
facial expression, even in per- 
sonal magnetism, he is far 


more richly endowed than 





‘YOU DASSENT COME OVER ON THIS SIDE OF THE STREET, SO 


YOU DASSENT!”’ 


many artists with far greater 
American reputations. 

The natural tendency is to 
regard the performance of 


** The Liliputians ” as a sort ot FINGER!” 


COME ACROST; 


Voice from over the way: ‘‘ WHY DASSENT I?” 
‘“°CAUSE YOU DASSENT !” 

Voice from barred (in whisper): ‘‘ MAKE IT A OBJICK FOR HIM TO 
HIM WID YER LIITLE 


TELL HIM YOU KIN LICK 


2 hia 

OFF ON A BAT. 
to the square inch as now displays itself 
nightly on the boards of the Star Theatre. 
Far be it from us to take the bread and possi- 
bilities of champagne from any honest work- 
ing-woman’s mouth, but the public has some 
rights which are distinctly violated by this 
example of cruelty to audiences. Never was 
there seen such a total absence of grace and 
such a marvelous collection of strabismic 
eyes, protruding teeth, sinewy necks, rolling- 
pin legs and general uncouthness and un- 
gainliness as the Rosenfelds have here gath- 
ered together. We have heard of beauty 
shows, but as a megatherian and colossal 
conglomeration of the world’s ugliness, the 
Rosenfeld ballet takes the cake. 


* * * 

UR old friend is with us 
again. We mean the 
loidy with the hat. We use the 
term loidy advisedly. She is 
not so frequent as of yore, but 
there is about one of her in 
almost every audience. We 
only speak of the loidy be- 
cause’ she reminds us of a 
dream which came to a 
friend of ours the other night. 
He dreamed that he was occu- 
pying a seat in a theatre for 
which he had paid two dollars, 
not only to hear the dialogue, 
but also to see the perform- 
ance. Unfortunately for him, 
a loidy with a hat occu- 
pied the seat in front of him. 
He politely asked if she would 
not remove the obstacle, to 
which the only reply was a 
look of haughty contempt. 
Soon after, very much to his 
surprise, the head usher came 
down and made the same re- 
quest, with the same result. 
Then the usher presented the 
loidy with two dollars and told 
her that she would have.to va- 
cate the seat. But it wasonlya 

dream. Metcalfe. 





WE MAY BE HAPPY YET. 
TIMELY 
feature for 

ae CONteMporary 

musical entertain- 

ments would be 

““A Life on the 

Ocean Wave” 

- ~ bsung by a chorus 

of American gold 

eagles. Our gold 

coins seem now-a- 

days to be the most 

continuous travelers 

in the world. They 

are hustled off to 

London only to be sent 

flying home again, and 

they no sooner get home than they are 

sent pelting back. The ignorant believe that 

money that can’t be spent is of no use, and 

no one, they say, can spend money while it 

lies in the hold of a steamship, which is 

where Uncle Sam’s gold coin seems to them 

to spend most of its time. Please Heaven, 

the time will soon come when our Uncle’s 

blessed eagles will all come home, like the 

fabled flock of little Bo-Peep, bring their 

tails with them, and sovereigns and Napo- 

leons and yellow bullion in solid slabs besides. 

That is the golden age that business is look- 
ing for, and it is on the way. 


A SIMPLE ACROSTIC FOR BEGINNERS. 
Y first is in man, but it isn’t in cheat; 
My second’s in certainty, not in defeat. 
My third is in knowledge, but not in dismayed; 
My fourth is in tariff, but not in free trade. 
My fifth is in Canton, not out in the cold; 
My sixth is in silver, and also in gold. 
My seventh in speech is, but not through your hat; 
My eighth is in party, but not popocrat. 
* * * 

My whole is a candidate, longing to win; 
To save us from Bryan we hope he'll get in. 


R. RICHARD HARDING DAVIS states 
in the Critic that the story that he has 
ever been ashamed to be a reporter is untrue, 
as also are other malicious tales which have been 
printed about him during the last two years and 
which misrepresent him. LIFE hasno doubt that 
Mr. Davis has been lied about very freely, 
though it had not noticed the stories of which 
he complains. The thing for him to do is to 
avoid publications that deal in slop and twad- 
dle, and stick to papers that try to talk about 
something worth while. It is what a writer 
writes that settles his standing, not what is 
written about him. 
































F RICHARD ANDERSON 

















Theatrical Manager to Leading Lady: VOT YOU MEAN BY VEARING DOES FOOL- 
ISH VEILS ? DOAN’T YOU KNOW YOU VILL RUIN MY PIZZNESS MIT YOUR MODESTY? 





‘*IS THAT THUNDER, AGAIN ?” 


‘*NO, FREDDY, IT’S ONLY YOUR FATHER COMING UP THE BACK STAIRS SOFTLY, TO AVOID DISTURBING us.” 


THE GREATNESS OF GOLF. 


REALLY enthusiastic taste for 

golf seems to provide an all- 
the-year-round occupation. Base- 
ball, polo, football, hunting and ten- 
nis have their seasons, but the con- 
temporary golf links not only beats 
the British drumbeat in 

tagging after the sun, but 

easily finds for itself a per- 

petual season in the United 

States. Golfers who have 

time and money to devote 

to their game can find matches 
somewhere in this country every 
month in the year, and many of 
them do. There is no close sea- 
son for golf for players who can 
get as far south as Florida. No 


other sport that flourishes in America is capable of 
being developed into such a steady job or removes 
its followers so far from the risk of being compelled to 
vary their occupation with work. 


T is the man who is always waiting for something to 
turn up that is generally turned down. 
HE two archeologists gazed at the heap of bones 
which they had exhumed. 
‘‘This must have been an ancient burying ground,” 
said one. 
‘*More likely a bicycle riding academy,” replied the 
other. 


UEEN VICTORIA has outreigned all the English 
O roonarchs known to history. LIFE congratulates 
you, Madam, and wishes you a continuance of years and 
health, and most particularly that you may survive 
your royal brother, the present Sultan of Turkey. 
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A POLITICAL MEETING. 
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A COMPETITIVE examination of applicants for the 
positions of porter and errand boy in the Boston Public 
Library was held recently. One of the candidates for 
porter shocked the examiners by his display of frivolity 
in evading questions which he could not answer. He 
did not get the position. The paper as printed is in 
part as follows: 

Q. Where is Chicago? A. 
New Yorker. 

Q. Where is Cleveland ? A. He won't tell. 

Q. Describe a feasible course for the circumnaviga- 
tion of the globe, mentioning all bodies of water which 
would be passed through. A. Ina balloon. No waters 
would be passed through. 

Q. What was the cause of the war of 1812 and of the 
Mexican war? A. Love for fighting, with excuses. 

Q. How may the races of mankind be chiefly di- 
vided ? A. Losers and winners. 

Q. What does the Indo-Germanic family include ? 
A. Indians and Germans, but in Kansas the combina- 
tion is said to be not a success. 

Q. Name the present poet laureate ? A. A western 
paper lately said his name was ‘*‘ William Watson.” 

Q. Why is piracy now practically extinct ? A. 
Through change of name. Except in the book business, 
it is now called ‘‘ diplomacy,” ‘‘ trusteeship,” etc. 

Q. What, in a few words, are transcendentalism, 
epicureanism and utilitarianism ? A. The first means 
thinking on the roof while living in the basement ; the 
second means living high on $7.50a week; the third is 
the study of how to do so. 

Q. Name in chronological order the various peo- 


I don’t know. I ama 








national News ompeny, 
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London, E, C., Eng AGENTS. 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


ples which have inhabited England. A. England has 
been inhabited by English only. Various foreign peo- 
ple arrived, but immediately became English. 

Q. What does the present British Empire include ? 
A. Everything it could grab, except the United States, 
Venezuela, Ireland and some of the surrounding 
planets.—Baltimore Sun. 

NoR were attempts on the part of the candidate to 
promote economy in the necessary part of electioneering 
always successful, says the author of ‘‘ A Life Spent in 
Ireland,” as witness the following account of the trials 
of a candidate in a borough that has since been dis- 
franchised for corruption: When Mr. Hemphill was 
canvassing Cashel he found that a party of electors, 
known as ‘‘commoners,” numbering some thirteen or 
fourteen, were notoriously corrupt and always sold their 
vote to the highest bidder. Their usual price was £20 
per vote. Hemphill requested the priest to preach on 
the sin of trafficking on the franchise, and the priest com- 
plied and denounced corrupt traffic in votes as a mortal 
sin. Next day Hemphill met one of the commoners, 
and, anxious to learn what effect the sermon had pro- 
duced on these venal gentlemen, he asked the man 
whether he had been at mass on the previous day. ‘I 
was, your Honor.” ‘‘ Was not that sermon against 
bribery excellent ?”’ ‘‘It was an elegant sermon en- 
tirely, your Honor.” ‘‘ Will it do good, do you think ?” 
**T think it will make the election run very close, your 
Honor.” “How so?” ‘Why, we always got £20 for 
a vote before we knew it was a sin; but, as his rever- 
ence says we'll be damned for selling our votes, we 
can’t for the future take less than £40.” 
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THE CENTURY COMPANY, NEW YORK, 


INDBAD, SMITH & CO. By Albert Stearns, 


Daphne ; or, The Pipes of Arcadia. By Marguey 
Merington. 


Daddy Jake, the Runaway, and other short st 
By ‘Uncle Remus” (Joel Chandler Harris). “ 


The Metropolitans. By Jeanie Drake. 
Paper Doll Poems. By Pauline King. 
A Shadow Show. By P.S. Newell. 
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Sir George Tressady. Two Vols. By Mrs. Humph 
Ward. 






Robert Helmont. By Alphonse Daudet. 
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Artie. By George Ade. 
The Fearsome Island. By Albert Kinross, 
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W. V., Her Book, and various verses, 
Canton. 


The Washer of the Ford. By Fiona Macleod, 













JusTICE PRATT often said that there were too ma 
Jaw books. Meeting a young law student who had jx 
offered himself for the admission examination, Justig 
Pratt asked him what he had read in preparation forth 
ordeal. The youthful limb of the law named about d 
the elementary treatises from Blackstone's ‘‘ Comma 
taries” to date. Besides these he had studied the coda 
read Woolsey’s ‘‘ Political Science,” Lieber’s ‘‘ Code¢ 
Political Ethics,’’ and, he said, ‘‘ all the leading cas 
cited.”” ‘‘My heavens, boy!” exclaimed Justice Prat 
‘*you’ve read enough to ruin your chances as a lawy 
for life.” —Argonaut. 
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By blending, in the home supplies, 
The highest worth and widest scope. 
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Now Ivory, being pure and good PUBLISHING 
For laundry, bath and toilet, would 30 Newcastle Street, Strand; | 
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Going abroad! The best and pleasantest anti- 
dote for sea sickness is Abbott’s genuine Origina, 
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| Write for illustrated booklet. and France. 
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We're sure to want it wherever we go.” 
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The 
Doctor 
Says 


that a tonic is need- 
ed. Perhaps he pre- 
scribes one. If he is 
an intelligent, up to 
date physician the 
chances are that he 
advises the use of 
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TRADE MARK. 








—the food drink. Malt-Nutrine is a wonderful vitalizer 
and flesh builder—recognized and recommended as such by 
the medical profession in general. 
For sale by all druggists. 
Prepared by ANHEUSER-BUSCH BREWING ASSOCIATION, 
ST. LOUIS, U. S. A. 
Send for handsomely illustrated colored booklets and other reading matter 
NEW YORK DEPOT, 24 and 27 WEST STREET. 
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> Vesuvius ~ 


= 4 inside your head You know how 

wee that feels. Indigestion, Insomnia, 
Overwork—possible causes; Wright’s 
Paragon Headache Remedy the cure, 
certain asthe sunrise. No scientific 
truth more wonderful than the amount of positive re- 
lief contained in one small wafer. Lown goes the 
wafer—away goes the headache—up go your spirits. 
That’s the process. A large box of Paragon Headache 
Remedy postpaid on receipt of 25 cts. in stamps, or 
sam ple free if you willsend youraddress. All ore 
Agents Wanted in every CHAS. WRIGHT & CO, 

county in the U. S. Man'f’g. Chemists, 
DETROIT, MICH. 
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CAUTION.—See that the 
name Beeman is on each 
wrapper. 


The Perfection of 
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And a Delicious Remedy for 
ss Indigestionand Sea Sickness. 
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Beeman Chemical Co. 
* 28 Lake St., Cleveland, 0. 
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original single tubes. 
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On the way to Richmond, Sherman paid but slight attention to dress, but 
when he did the staff knew something was going to happen. ‘‘ There is going 
said Colonel Audenreid of the staff one morning. 
‘“Why, man, the General’s over there AN old lady lauding up the Thames scenery, said to Whistler, ‘‘ The whole 
That day Cheraw with forty cannon fell trip along the river was like a series of your superb etchings.” 


to be a fight to-day, sure,” 
‘* How can you tell?” asked a comrade. 
by the fire putting on a clean collar.” 
into the hands of the army.—Human Documents. 


WE SELL THE BEST RIFLE 4% S2,"8Ece.| p 


MR. PROCTOR, the continuous-performance magnate, took a day or two off 
last week and ran down to see Niagara Falls. Just before retiring at the hotel, 
he rang for a pitcher of ice-water. Noresponse. He rang a second and a third 
time, and finally a sluggish bell-boy appeared and took the order. There was 
a long stage wait, and, after the bell had been set jingling again, the boy ap. 
peared, with an apologetic air and anempty pitcher. ‘‘ Very sorry, sir,” he ex- 
plained, ‘‘ but we can’t serve no water. The river’s low, and they need it all for 
the falls."—W. Y. Evening Sun. 


A VENERABLE couple from a Middle Western town arrived late at night at 


THE FIN DE SIECLE GIRL. a seaside tavern. Weary, man and wife went to bed. Just asthe husband 


was falling asleep, he murmured: “ Listen to the surf, Matilda; it’s glorious; | 


The stars that brightly shine at night haven’t heard it for forty years.” In the morning they saw no sea from windows 


Remind me, dear, of you; 


or piazza. On inquiry, the husband discovered that a bowling alley had lulled 


In daytime they are out of sight, him to his rest.— Argonaut. 
And that’s where you are, too. 


JOHNNIE FEwscabs: I tell you frankly that I shall not be able to pay for 


For then your lovely orbs are red, this suit until next year. 


Your hair is not in curl, 


TAILOR: All right, sir. 


At 12 o’clock you're still in bed, ‘* When will you shave jt ready?” 


My fin de siecle girl. 


‘* Next year.”—Philadelphia Inquirer. 


Your grandma used to rise at five, PETER RILEY, a mechanic, of Sioux City, lowa, who believes in a gold 


And milk a cow ortwo; 
At eighty she is more alive, 
My social star, than you. 


standard, was forced into a discussion the other day by some silverites while on 
his way to work. Of course a crowd soon gathered, and Riley, who isn’t much 
of a speaker, was speedily worsted by the silver men. But a bright thought 


But stay! Though she is eighty now, came to him and he asked: 
And you are twenty-two, ‘* How many of you are silverites ?” 
She hasn't lived as long, I vow, ‘““ We all are,” yelled the crowd. 
Nor learned as much as you. ‘‘Ain’t any of you gold men ?” queried Riley, anxiously. 
y —Cleveland Leader. Not a voice. 


‘*Ha! ha! ha!” hooted the crowd. Where's yer gold bugs?” 
‘* All at work,” rejoined Riley, and he hastened down the street, swinging 
his dinner-pail.—. Y. 7rzbune. 


‘*Yees,” he replied, ‘‘ nature is creeping up.”—McClure’s Magazine. 

















SMOKELESS POWDER. SIX SHOOTER. 


If you want a good thing send for our yellow catalogue. Ask any dealer. 
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Your physician will tell you that Olive s 

Oil, pure and sweet, is one or the most 2 

wholesome of foods. Rae’s Oil is pure and 

sweet, as testified to by numerous awards + 

and wide repute. A trial will convince 

you of its superior excellence as a food 
product. 

Guaranteed Absolutely Pure by i] 

S. RAE & CO., = 

Established 1836. Leghorn, Italy. ing change of same, 4 
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was Great English Remedy for a 
Bes 4GOUT and RHEUMATISM. 
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| for Druggiste, or 224 William St., New York. Coeeton 5 
ta MAJOR’S WATER FILTER 
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VIN MARIANI 


MARIANI WINE—THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC—FOR BODY AND BRaiN. 


WHEN WORN OUT, VIN MARIAN) 
IT 1S REALLY GOOD.” 


SIR AUGUSTUS HARRIS. 


Write to MARIANI & CO., for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS. 
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It’sa pleasantry she’sfonds 
As she throws the « 
ment ope, 
“Good Morning!” cries she 
aily 


There’sa reason for the 
brightness 
That this charming maid 
display: 
And she makes no secret of it 
With her pretty winning 
ways; 
Pears’ Soapis the best means of beautifying th 
skin and rendering it clear and transparent. 
International Awards. _ Established over 10 yean 
Allsorts of stores sell it—especially druggists; 
sorts of people useit There are soaps offeredy 
substitutes which are dangerous--be sure you 
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“Have you also used Pear 
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KING NOANETT. 


A STORY OF OLD VIRGINIA AND THE MASSACHUSETTS 
A NEW HISTORICAL NOVEL. 


By F. J. STIMSON (J. S. of Dale.) 


‘We are not afraid to predict that ‘King Noanett’ will take its place in the hearts of the people, with 
such books as ‘Lorna Doone’ and ‘ The Little Mimister..—‘ A most noble book.’”—/ames MacArthur in 
the September Bookman. 

*** lt is marked in conception and in execution alike bya trait which, without reserve, we may name 
beauty.’ ‘ The quality of charm which pervades the romantic tales of the Old World is just what distin- 
guishes ‘‘ King Noanett.’’’ ‘ The real spirit of the book, the temper which gives it inevitable romantic 
charm, comes trom no documents at all, but straight trom nature.’ ‘ The beauty of this book in its concep- 
tion is like the beauty of our woods and our fields, of our flowers and of our streams. It is native. That is 
why we loveit.’ ‘Subtly rhythmical cadences which belong to the essence of lyric prose ’ ‘In substance 
and in stvle alike, then, we may welcome ‘*‘ King Noanett” as athing of beauty.’”—Prof. Barrett Wendell, 
of Harvard University, in the Boston Transcript. 

***So far as American fiction is concerned ‘‘ King Noanett’’ is far and away the book of the year.’ 
‘Certainly nothing fresher or more original has found its way into our literature for manya year.’ ‘The 
volume possesses a distinct historical value.’”—Lzterary Editor, Boston Transcript. 

***It is interesting. it is spirited. It has movement and life. The young Irish cavalier is a delightful 
acquaintance.’ ‘‘* King Noanett” possesses positive merits.’ ""—Zzterary World. 

‘* A stirring and delightful romance.”—Congregationalist. 

*** And who but an Irishman could have said ‘‘ Heigho! Tis the women who make the trouble of this 
life—and life worth the trouble.”’ ‘Mr. Stimson has done his be-t work in ‘‘ King Noanett,” and in Miles 
oartner he has added an immortal figure to the characters of fiction.’ —/ames Jeffrey Roche in the Boston 

tlot. 

‘*It is the writer’s strongest piece of fiction. From the first page to the last its interest never flags, 
indeed it grows hotter—like the shepherd lad’s arrow, whicn caught fire as it flew. He has demonstrated 
that the splendid spirit of romance—the fire fever of sword and spur—is quite as much in Yankee Wilds 
and Puritan Streets as it isin the dungeons and castles where Dumas and Scott housed it.” 

“It is difficult to describe the fascination of its style, the enchantment which it wields and the spiritual 
beauty which illumines the whole ee MacArthur in the Bookman. 

*** King Noanett’ appeals to readers of every age.”—/V. VY. 7rtbune. 

z - It ought to be in every library 1n this country.”—Aichard Henry Stoddard in the New York Mail and 
xpress. 

** It appeals to readers of every age.”"—W. Y. Tribune. 

***Itis American in subject, it is by an American, and it presses very close to the place reserved in the 
mind of the American public for ‘‘ the great American novel,” if, indeed, it does not actually fill it.’ ‘ Both 
author and publisher are to be congratulated upon this important contribution to contemporary fiction.’ ” 
—The Hartford Post. 

‘Miles Courtenay is king of the book. This isa royal character; John Boyle O'Reilly (to whom the 
volume is dedicated) could have asked for no more subtler compliment to his race.’"—Commercial Advertiser. 

‘* The past week brought one of the best books of weeks, even of months. It isa book which will grow 
into favor, and, cumulative with the admiration of each successive reader, will become one of the stories 
best liked by many, most fondly turned to when others pall.”— Washington Times. 


Price, bound in cloth, $2.00; in vellum, $10.00. 
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OTHER PUBLICATIONS. 


A BAD PENNY. 
A Novel by JOHN T. WHEELWRIGHT. 
illustrations by F. G. Atwood. 


A VIRCINIA COUSIN, 2nd BAR HARBOR 
TALES. 


By Mrs. BURTON 
author. $1.25. 
EARTH’S ENICMAS. 


A Book of Stories of CHARLES G. D. ROBERTs. $1.25. 


VERA VORONTZOFF. 
By Sonya KovaLeEvsky. Translated by the Baroness 
Anna von Rydingsvard, Net, $1.25. 


THE COLD FISH OF CRAN CHIMU. 


By CHARLES F. LuMMIs. _ With seven full-page illustra- 
tions by Henry Sandham, R.C. A. $1.50. 


MISS TRAUMEREI. 
A Weimar Idyl, By ALBERT MoRRIS BAGBY. 
edition. $1.50. 

IS POLITE SOCIETY POLITE? And other Essays 


By Mrs. JULIA WARD Howe. Witha new portrait of the 
author taken especially for this book. $1.50. 


796 CHARADES. 


By NORMAN D. GRay. (/n preparation.) $1.00. 


BEHIND THE ARRAS. A Book ofthe Unseen. Poems 


By Biiss CARMAN. With designs by T. B. Meteyard. 
Net, $1.50. 


LOW TIDE ON CRAND PRE. A Book of Lyrics 


By BLiIss CARMAN. Net, $1.00. 


THE LOVE STORY OF URSULA WOL: 
COTT. 


Being a Tale in Verse of the Time of the ‘‘ Great Revival , 
in New England. By CHARLES KNOWLES BOLTON. Illus: 
trated by Ethel Reed. $1.00. 


FAIRY TALES. 


By MABEL FULLER BLODGETT. With twelve full-page 
ilensations by Ethel Reed. $2.00. 


By HERMANN SUDERMANN. 


A play in four acts. Oey authorized translation from 
the German, by Charles-Edward Amory Winslow. ith 
cover and title page by Louis J. Rhead. $1.00. 


With ten full-page 


1.25. 
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